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New silk-finish enlargement, ivory gold-tooled frame 
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IMPOHT*ilTI_DO DOT ENCLOSE ANY MONEY 
to Rooolvo Tour luullful N.w silk Flnlih 
ENLARGEMENT and Ivory Dold-TooM Frimt 



densationa£ 
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FROM YOUR FAVORITE SNAPSHOT, 
PHOTOGRAPH OR NEGATIVE 



" n 1 Any Photo for Beauriful 

f* 7 '"cri ENLARGEMENT On Thi 

SP *CiVj. t GET-ACQUAINTED OFFER 

Vour Original Returned 



, .. ever wished you could have your own Favorite pic- 
ture or snapshot enlarged like the pictures of Movie Stars' 
It you act now. you can make your wish come true Just to 
get acquainted, we will make you a handsome, silk finish 
enlargement, mounted in a rich, gold-tooled frame with das- 
sine front and standing ease] liack for only 19c each for the 
Picture and Frame, plus cost of mailing. Hundreds of thou- 
sands of people have already taken advantage of this generous 
otter, .and to acquaint millions more like vow-self with the 
famous studio portrait quality of our work, we now make 
this trial offer to you. 

Think of it. only 19c each for a beautiful enlargement and 
frame you will cherish for years to come. Because of the 
sensational low price of this get -acquainted offer we must set 
a limit of 2 to a customer. So hurry— send one or two of 
your hest photographs (either picture or negative! with the 
coupon below today. Be sure to include the color of hair 
eyes and clothing for complete information on having your 
M^^f! lt T ,,eautif,ll| y co,ored '" lifelike oils. SEND No 
MONEY! Just mail coupon to us today. Include all infor- 
mation. Your original snapshot or negative will be returned. 

HUSH YOUR ORDERS Your enlargement will be 
shipped direct from our Hollywood studios! 



SEND NO MONEY! Mail Coupon Today! 



LivV I MOME > ' /U«t Kid LIU .1 „„(,.- | | W |l| ..j -.,.,„,,, , • ■ J M,|, t 
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ADVENTURES INTO THE UNKNOWN, pub; 



0; ■ ingle copies. 10.10, foreign postage extra. For .dre 
Conies Group. 45 West 45th St., New York 19, N.Y. AppH< 
er pending it the jiost Office .1 St. Uu>>, Mo. No. 13, 



POOR KI0' I'U. JUGT KEEP 
A WGIL HEflE THE RE5T OF THE 
NIGHT' -WITH TOE LIGHT ON- 
TO MAKE SURE THAT HER REST 
ISN'T PISTURBED W ANV- 

thing: 






SECRETLY, I BROUGHT ALL THE EXISTING SPECIMENS 
OF VAMPYRUB CHARRONII TO THIS ISOLATED 
SWAMP-ANP FOUNPEP THE VILLAGE OF 
CHARVILLE IN 183Z ! FOUR GENERATIONS OF 
HUMANS MY PETS ANP I HAVE PREYED ON - 
WHILE WE KILLEP THOSE WHO TRtEP TO ■ 
ESCAPE AHP FR1GHTENEP OTHER LOCAL 
FOOLS AWAY FROM CHARI/ILLE! 




"5A*« PAIS L*TBK,iMA9L£tPr UXMM* VHMHQH Wt 
tOQt Of THt SMMP6- 



IS THIS CHARVILLE, 
HOWAEP^IT'S NOTHING 
BUTADROOPVOLP 
OHE-HOR5ETOWN! 




FEEBLE, IRREGULAR 
HEART BEAT- -WEAK 
RESPIRATION -WAtt - .' A 
WHERE DID YOU 
GET THOSE PUNCTURE 
MARKS ON V 




NO.WE PON'T 
PAKE BUSTACIA 
•■•SIT DOWN* 
DON'T T£LL 
HIM ANY- 




I WILL— SOMEONE'S 

GOT TO! I-I CANT 5TANP 
IT ANV MOREiVOU'RE THE 
FIRST OWE WHO'S EVER 
COME FROM THE WORLP 
OUTSIPE, OFFERING TO 
HELP US! ANP WE NEED 
HELP' ALL OF US HAVE BEEN 
LIKE THIS ALL OUR LIVES - 
AMP SO WERE OUR PARENTS 
■FOR GENERATIONS 
8ACK!BUTN0W 
IT IT'S GETTING 
fiJEI WORSE f 



/ WE'RE AFRAID TO- _ 
GREEN DEVILS WOULP , 
HTACK ANYONE WHO TRIE P 

TO FLEE! FOR OVER A CENTURY \ 
NOW. ACCOKPINO TO THE OLP 
LEGENPS.PRCHARRON HAS 
BEEN WARNING SUCCESSIVE 
GENERATIONS OF VILLAGERS j 
, NOT TO LEAVE 




BUT LATELY MY VaMPIKE tiQKvEZ GREW TOO NUMEROUS. 
WHILE THIS GENERATION OF VILLAGERS WASTEP AWAY! 
I CALLED UPON THE U.S. PUBLIC HEALTH SERVICE FOE 
RESTORATIVES FOR OUR VlCTlM5 ! I NEVER PREAMEP THEY 
WOULD SENP A DOCTOR. DOWN HERE---ANP NOW 
THAT I MUST KILL YOU TO KEEP MY SECRET,! MUST 
ALSO DESTROY THE WHOLE 
VILLAGE-FOR SEARCH 
PARTIES WILL SURELY COME 
TO INVESTIGATE YOUR P6- 
APPEARANCE f 




*%?&/ MINUTES LATEZ-~i GQOP'AUD 

— ~J MY LITTLE OE- ■ 

HOWARP-IGOT A VICE IS ALL HERE l 
THEM OUT! THEY'RE !■•■ READY FOR J 
- ALL HERE! ^J-^7 - ACTION! 




LISTEN TOME— ALL OF YOU — 
YOUR VERY LIVES PEPEWP ON IT' 
YOU'RE ALL LEAVING CHARVILLE,FOE 
GOOD.'YOLI NEEDN'T BE AFRAID 
OF OHARROWS VENGEANCE — 
BECAUSE I HAVE A PEVICE HERE 
THAT CAN TAKE CARS OFH/M! 
IF YOU STAY HERE, HE'LL KILL YOU 
ALLtWEMUSTGOTOASMALL 
I5LANP JUST ABOUT LARGE 
ENOUGH TO HOLD ALL OF US 
■--AND PREFERABLY IN A 
QUICKSAND AREA' 
IS THERESUCH A /HOT FAR 

PLACE NEAR HERE? /-wecAN 
"GET THESE 
JUST BEFORE 
PUSX*I,FOR 
ONE, WILL GO 
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WITH HIS 

JET-PROPELLED BIKE 





I T. ..IT'S fantastic, .unbeliev- 
JLable\" Charles Waverly muttered, 
wiping the cold sweat away from his 
forehead. "But it's all here, in 
black and white in Dr. Jor gen- 
sen* s secret files! And it all fits 
in — now I'm beginning to under- 
stand it all,.," 

Yes, the pieces., were beginning to 
fit together In Charles Waverly' s mind. 
Now he knew the reason why Dr. Jorgen- 
sen's biological laboratory was deep 
in the Michigan Northwoods. .why Jorgie 
never allowed anyone but himself to 
enter the vaulted, inner labs., .why 
Charles and all the other chemists, 
physiologists and geneticists all had 
hazy memories of their past. 

Jorgie had told them that when he 
first hired them fresh from their 
universities, they had willingly sub- 
jected themselves to a special inject- 
ion that stepped up their intelligence 
more than tenfold-— but that had the 
unfortunate effect of blotting out all 
non-scientific memories from infancy 
on. It' had all seemed plausible to 
them, and Jorgie had gotten thetn all 
to admit that their memories were but 
a minor sacrifice for the great scien- 
tific cause they were working on. No 
one had ever complained — they had all 
worked ten and twelve hours a day in 
the labs, aiding Jorgie' s great re- 
searches into the causes and origins 
of life itself. 

But yesterday had brought the first 
real change in their routinized lives 
in years — -for their beloved Jorgie 
had died suddenly of a heart attack. 
With his dying words, he had told 
Charles Waverly to take charge of all 
the labs — -and' with his dying effort, 
he had given him the keys to all the 
secret files and vaults, 

Charles had known that Jorgie would 
nave wanted him to plunge into his nen 
duties immediately, without wastin* 
any time in mourning — and so only ar 
hour ago, Charles had started going 
through the files which no eyes but 
Jorgie' s had ever seen before. And 
what he had found was fantastic* 
unbelievable. . . 



Thirty years ago, the files reveal- 
ed. Dr. Jorgensen had discovered the 
secret of creatine protoplasm — of 
creating lifel With his vast know- 
ledge, he had started electronic breed- 
ers and incubators for the production 
of artificial humans — and had been 
success ful\ But Jorgie had been afraid 
to inform the world of his discover- 
ies until he could be sure his humans 
would not grow into freaks and mon- 
strosities. And then, when his spec- 
imens had matured normally in the in- 
cubators, he had subjected their un- 
conscious minds to almost all the 
scientific lore at his command---and 
had removed them from the machines to 
see if they would act and think as 
humans. After subjecting them to hun- 
dreds of psychological tests, he had 
found that they were normal in all re- 
spects — except that they had a strange 
pathological need to feel that they 
were all average normal humans, born 
of human parents. 

And because Jorgie feared his creat- 
ions would go insane if he told them 
they weren't really human, he had nev- 
er revealed his secret to them or to 
the world. 



With mounting horror, Charles Wav- 
erly glanced down the list of names of 
artificial humans-— Harold Arlen — 
John Crawford--- Jules Hyatt— Leonard 
Marx---all of them his colleagues 
and friends—and all of them horribly 
inhuman! A sudden catastrophic thought 
hit Charles — what if he — ? But no — 
he, Charles Waverly, had to be human— 
or else Jorgie would never have put 
him in charge of the labs! Realizing 
that he could never bear being a.., an 
artificial, inhuman thing, Charles 
breathed a sigh of relief and went on 
reading the names of the specimens. 
Donald Robinson. ..Leo Thomas. .Charles 
Waver ly\ 



Instantly, it seemed as if a rag- 
ing inferno had consumed Charles Wav- 
erly's brain, and with the cunning 
born of madness, he suddenly knew 
just how he would blow up the labs 
and all their inhuman creations. 




l/« MAY DBMMO CW/T/ITIL BE 

THE STRANGEST TALE YOU'VE EVER HEARP, 

but voJ've e©r to read this- 

YOU'VE (SOT TO -BEFORE IT'S TOO 
LATE AND THERE'S NO ONE LEFT 
ALIVE FOR ME TO WARN ! IF 
IT'LL HELP VOL! BELIEVE ME 
VM LARRV GARNER, ACE 
PRIVATE DETECTIVE, AND IT 
ALL STARTED THE RAV THE 
HEAD OF THE UNITED 
FOUNDATION FOR WORLD 
PEACE CALLED ME- 



WE'VE GOT ONW ONE \ 
LEAP---AVEKY SLIM ONE? \ 
WE KEEP TABS ON MANY 
OF THE WAR-M0HGER1N6 
ASITATOBS-ANP EACH / 





WE HAVE- THE POWER-OF TRANSFORMING 

OURSELVES AT WILL "-INTO ANY OUTWARP 

SHAPE! BUT THIS IS HOW -WE ZILS FROM 

MARS— REALLY LOOKjANP NOW- 

WILL SHOW YOU — WHAT IT MEANS 

TO STRIKE A MART/AN.' , tf -^/AARTIAN 



"$Z}np then, before our a 
a81e, fantastic change'" 


MAZED SYSS ■■••AN UNBELIBV '• 


HOLS SMOKB? IT'S NO ^ 
LONGER A MAN. BUT SOME P 
KEIRP VARIETY OF- _^S 

^ OCTOPUS! P";' 


LARRY 
HE — 
IN5- 


-LOOK! . 
T'5 CHANG- 
■ HORRIBLY 
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h 


~^»- 


/\ BECOME--- \ 
jBff AS I WAS— TO JH 

UU DEALWITH--<TyL 


<*)* 


fsBE 
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IbexL 




-^Wt^itt^H 
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MtfSV'.'lT-ITJLiST PISAPPEAR 
Eff -'AS IF IT PIPN'T EVEN HAVE 

"'PULL YOURSELF 
1 TOGETHER, HONEY - 




THESE PUNY HUMAN FOPIES CAN'T 
POSSIBLY HANPLE THE COMPLICATE!? > 
CONTROLS OF OUR SPACE SHIP THE 
WAY OUK TENTAQLBS CAN 1 WE'LL 
CHANGE INTO OUR- 
NATURAL FORMS! /VERY WEU., o \ 





fVEAH-ISEEMA 

f LOT O' EM OOttW 
DOWN, BUT I NEVER 
SEEN ONE GOIN' 

' UP AFORE ! AW IT'S 
NO USE TELUH" THIS I 
TUH THE NEWSPAPER / 
F5LLAS-THEYJEST I 
OAI.L IT MASS 

.HALLUCINATION! 



YES.I '. I 5T0WEP AWAY TO I 
MAKE SURE THAT A/O OW * 
REVOKES OliEASENTS'OHPEPS 
THEY WILL CONTINUE 
TO PROVOKE A WAR WHICH WILL 
LEAVE EARTH A SHAMBLES ! ANP 
WHEN I RETURN TO MAR5 WITH 
THE NEW5 THAT THERE ARE NO 
LIVING BEINGS LEFT ON EARTH, 
NO ONE WILL OBJECT TO AW 
APPING THE WHOLE PLANET 
TOMYPOSSESSIONS'.ANP , 
NOW.PRlNCE.yOD 




THEY'-THEVREALLPEAPllT-IT'S AS IP THE FATES 
WANTED TO SAVE ME — WRA PURPOSE} AHQ NOW 
THAT THE MARTIAN AGENTS CAN'T BE CALLEP OFF, 
^1 KWOW WHAT THAT PURPOSE 15— J KNOW 
k WMATX HAVE. TO POtl-lVS GOT TO 1 
% TPV TO TEa MV 5TOBY TO THE PEOPLE 
■ ■ MAKE THEM LISTEN TO ME ! ^ 

■ $*! 




I AC/VOW AW STORY IS HARP TO BELIEVE * BUT YOU'VE GOT TO 
BEUEVE ME-VOtJ'VEGOTTOSEE THAT WAR MEANS SLIICIPE "\ 
FOR THE ENTIRE HUMAN RACE! BEWARE" ALL THOSE WHO PREACH 1 
WAR— THEV MAY BE MARTIANS IN PISGlHSEfYOUR VERV LIFE IS 
AT 3TAKE UNLESS VOU WORK FOR PEACB-^AW? WUeN A 
PERMANENT PEACE IS FINALLY ACmEVeP, IT WON'T MATTER 
WHETHER MY STORV 15 TRUE OR FALSE- 
IT W/LL //AVE MUFtUEP ITS 
PURP05B! 



mit 






1<yc AAConunetuCed. 




Ikuj't* the tewufce utam- 

THE GREATEST 6F0UP f 

"(HEADLINE HITS IN HISTOMWiAy 



HEAP THEM ALL 
• REGULARLY ■ 





ARTIST Tom Redfield angrily hurl- 
ed his canvas across the studio 
and clenched his hands in despair. 
"I'm no good---I' 11 never be any 
good!" he shouted. "Nothing I draw 
seems to come to life---- it' 8 all flat» 
two-dimensional, dead'. I. ..I'd give 
my soul to draw a single picture that 
would really seem to have life in it!" 

Knock-knock! 

Still angry, Tom stalked to the door 
and flung it open. "Yes?" he said to 
the tall, dark, saturnine man stand- 
ing in the doorway. "What do you 
want?" 

The swarthy man smiled apologetical- 
ly. "Forgive me," he said inastrang- 
ely hollow voice, "I couldn't help 
overhearing your words as I passed in 
the hallway-— and you're lucky that I 
did. I'm a traveling pedler, frequent- 
ing the artist's district, selling art 
supplies. I've just gotten rid of my 
entire stock — -with the exception of 
one rare, imported pencil- — and when I 
heard your fervent wish, I immediately 
knew that this pencil was made for you! 
Allow me to present it to you—as a 
gift!" 

Tom suspiciously took the black pen- 
cil from the man and began examining 
the unfamiliar, cabalistic writing on 
its side, "What's this strange, for- 
eign lettering on it?" he asked, 
"where did you import it from?" 

"From the...er, warmer regions! May 
it fulfill your artistic wishes!" 

The man's voice seemed to be oddly 
fading away, and by the time Tom look- 
ed up from his examination of the pencil, 
the pedler was gone. Tom wondered how 
he could have gotten down the stairs 
so fast, but shrugged his shoulders 
and turned back to his studio. He 
knew the pedler was either a practical 
joker or aquack---but he felt strange- 



¥Q£B3 

ly impelled to try the new. pencil out. 



Sitting down at his drawing board, 
Tom began sketching in a self-por- 
trait, frequently looking at the mir- 
ror in front of. him as a guide. 

Tom always started his portraits 
from the top, and by the timehe 
completed the hair, he suddenly notic- 
ed that his hand, brushing against the 
paper, actually felt hair! Excited, 
he touched it more carefully — and 
there was no doubt about it— it had 
the texture, color and feel of* actual 
hair--- his hair! 

Wonderingly, with a growing sense 
of triumph, Tom quickly sketched in 
eyes that instantly took on the glow 
and color of life. . .nostrils that seem- 
ed to quiver with lifelike excitement... 
lips that were moist with constant 
wetting., .a chin that actually felt 
as bristly as a two-day-old-beard ! 

By this time, he was beside himself 
with exultation. Quickly sketching in 
a throat that seemed to throb with the 
very pulse of life, he drew the cord- 
ed veins that were now tensely out- 
lined on his own thin neck, 

"Oops—made that vein too thick — 
I'll just erase it with the eraser on 
the other end of the pencil!" 

Tom began rubbing vigorously with 
the eraser against the neck he had 
just drawn — and suddenly stopped, a 
look of horror on his face and a gurg- 
ling sound on his lips. The last sight 
his dying eyes took in was that of his 
reflection in the mirror — the reflec- 
tion of a man with a deathly gash in 
his throat! 

By the time Tom's lifeless body 
slumped to the floor, the tall, dark, 
saturnine man was In the room, ready 
to collect his pencil — and a human 
soul! 



,c ijHi$ IS SOMETHING THAT HAP- 
PENED TOME — ON A NIGHT THAI 
WAS WARM ANP STILL AW FILL- 
ED WITH TUB CRESP/NG MISTS OF 
TERROR 'WHAT I SAW, YOU'LL 
SEE HERE—THE ECHO OF WHAT 
X HEARD MM THROB IN THE PARK- 
NESSYOU T/tYTO SHUTOUT'" 
BUT BE THANKFUL YOU WEREN'T 
ALONE DURING A NIGHT IN 
BLACK KNOLL!" 




HOWPV, CLAUPE! AIWTWN' HEW ABOUT 
THAT CONVICT WHO ESCAPBP FROM 
THE STATE PRtSOH FARM LAST 
NIGHT? 





"£? THOUGHT IT OVER AS I PROVE 
-THE BLACK-FRINGED CYPRESSES 
FORMING AN ARCH OVER THE ROAD 
THAT WAS PARKER THAN THE 

mem itself; 



'tfijSIFA THOUSAND LISTENERS 
HERE VOICING A REPLY- STEADY 
AS THE THROB OF A GIGANTIC 
HEART-- 



T WAS ALMOST A RELIEF.SOON AFTERWARD, TO 
FIND I WAS APPROACHIHG A HOUSE— A RICKETY 
HOUSE WITH A FEEBLE LIGHT GLEAMING IN THE 
WINDOW'." 




~[iuh mm GROPC-D TOW ARP THE POOR— FOR 
KNOCK. THAT HAD THE MUFFLEC THUD OF A 
HAMMER NAILING DOW A COFFINLIP'' 



"&HEN THE DOORWAY YAWNED BEFQRt ME LIKE THE PARTING OF A 
5HXOUD--ANPA FORM CONFRONTED ME, GAWT AND GREif WHILE 
THE. SLBNDEK CANOLE FLAME QUIVEHEP AND WEAVED- -TRAPPED BY 
THE DARKNESS AROUND IT'- " 





•ILENTLY, THEV WBNEP TOWARD THE 

WAYOFAN HQJOINING ROOmi I HEARPSOME- 
THING BEING MOVED INSIPE AS THE* GOT IT 
READY -AND IDLY PICKED UP A NEWSPAPER 
IYIN8 ON THE TABLEfONE GLAHCE---ANOJ 
FELT THE BACK Of MV NECK CREEP UNDER 'A 
TOUCH OF LVEAP'' 



& 



TOLP MYSELF IT HAS PERFECTLY 
NATURAL TV FIND AN OLD NEWSPAPER 
IN A HOUSE LIKE THIS -EVERYTHING 
IN IT WAS OLD! ANP VST I WONPEREPAT 
MV RELUCTANCE TO TUSN WHEN 1 HEARD 
THE POOR OF THE CHAMBER OPENING 
AGAIN BEHIND ME.'* 




"£?HAVSJ!1ST WHAT I HADN'T 
SEEN-THEIR FACES -FACES THAT 
PEERED OVER W£ DANCING CAHPLE I 
FLAME!YES. EVERYTHING IN WEHOUSE 
WAS OLO—BUT THATCOULPH'T EX- 
PLAIN THESE FEATURES WITHERED 
AS A GBAWARD WREATH- FEATURES* 
THAT STQPPEP 8EIHG OLDA 
LOW TIME AGO!' 




15 SHE TALKING TO ME? SUB ^T R15E— OTSE.'LETKA 
SEEMS TO BE LOOKI NG AT SOME-^F KNOWS THE WAV Ul " 
THINS ON THE FLOOR. NEAR THE M THE BLACK SKY— PAST 
SEP— OR IS IT UNDER THE .-^^ THE BLACK POOLS— TO " 
BLACK KNOLL'. 




&NELOOK at the 
PALE EYEBALLS STAK- 
ING OUT FROM BEHIND 
THE CLOSED, TRANSPAR- 
ENT UPS, AND I KNEW 
-KNEW THAT THE HEAVY 
BREATHING I HAD mm 
WERE THE LAST GASPS 
OF AWING tAAN— AND 
THAT THIS, WHICH 
WOULD NEVER BREATHE 
AGAIN, NO LONGER 
LIVED!" 



•g FOLLOW— FOLLOJV' YOU CAME HERE 
^ASA LAST REFUGE— YOU OtBO HERE— 
ANP YOU WILL STAY HERE FOREVER WITH 
THE LIVING PEAP OF BLACK KNOLL" 




MATCHED FROM THE WINDOW AS THEY MOVED 
AMONG THE BROODING CYPRESSES ■• -THE MOR- 
TALLY WOUNDED CONVICT WHO HAD FLED TO \ 
THE SWAMPS LIKE A HUNTED ANIMAL— AND t 
LETHA. mo HAD SOUGHT HIM OUT LIKE A A 
HUNTING FIEND'," 

THERE'S NO USE WONPERTNG MOW ABOUT 1 
THE WORP I HEARP CHANTEP FROM THE 
INKY SWAMP WATER-THE WORP I KNEW' 
WAS A NAME ! LETHA MEANS DEATH- ■ 
THE KINPOF DEATH THAT OAH SOMETIMES PROWL 
THE NIGHT IN A GRISLY IMITATION 
OF LIFE! 




'AtfFKST IMPULSE WAS TO GET "MfELT THEIR DUU.GIATED EVES UPON 

INTO MY CAR AND DRIVE AIVAY-- ME AS I ENIBRED THE OUTER ROOM— 

FORGETTING ALL I KNEW ABOUT ' WRAPPED IN THE HUSH OF ITS SPECTRAL 

BLACK KNOLL ! BUT AFTER ALL — " SECRETS! ' 

WHAT PQ I KNOW ABOUT ITS 
HOW MAUI QUESTIONS WILL 
PLAGUE MY MlPNIGHT THOUGHTS 
LIKE PHANTOMS FOE THE REST 
OF MY LIFE - -UNLESS THEY'RE 
ANSWEEfP? INSIDE 15 WHERE 
I MAY FINP THOSE ANSWERS-- 
FROM THE CRINKLED" PAGES *-> 
OF A NEWSPAPER OVER A HUUDREP ^ 
YEARS OLP - -FROM THE CRINKLEP 
LIPS OF PEOPLE WHO REAP THAT 
PAPER THE DAf 
IT WAS 
PKfNTSO 





7 TOOK ALL MY COURAGE TO FACE 
THINGS THAT SHOULD HAVE MOVEO 
WITH THE CLATTER OF Y/H1TENED BOMS 
■ ■ -BUT COULP I SUMMON THE COURAGE 
TO FACE THE PEST 




23 HUNDRED YEARS Of HOOTING WINDS COULDN'T 
HAVE OPENED THE HEAVY BRONZE POOR 1 FOUUD 
A<JAR-ftOTHING COULD HAVE OPENEO IT— EXCEPT 
GROPING WHITE HANDS!", 



Br/BHTMG THE MOLDY CANDIES, 1 LOOKED ONEASILV AROUND'THERE 
WAS A VASE WITH WITHERED FLOWERS THAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN THE 
FADED GHOSTSOFPEAD SUNLIGHT- -AND DIRECTLY BELOW—" 





" Nothing could frighten m after wis— not even 

WHEN 1 STEPPED OUT OF THE TOMS INTO THE MUBkf PAWN!" 



THEY'RE COMING BACK—BACK TO WHERE 



'3 WATCHED THEIR STOOPED FIGURES FADE - -MERGING 
INTO THE CHIPPED OUTLINES OF LEANING HEADSTONES!" 




IHAT DYING COHVICT &TUMBLEP INTO THE HOUSE IN WHICH V 


THEV UGEP TO L1VI 


-•AKPLETHA'S CONTCOLOVEE THEIE / 


SPIRITS F0CCE7THEMTORETUBN- -WAT1 


innr. fwec _-<.;, 


HIM UNTIL HE PI6P 


ANP 5CE COULP CLAIM MIS 50Ul! _) . ,..-:. 
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: S , S«Wf ALOUD AS J TURNED FOR A LAST LOOK, 
KNOLL • - ANPMY LAST WORDS WBRS FOf! THgAA 




THE GLOOMY fog swirled in from the 
sea over theDanish town of Elsinore, 
and the tongues of mist crept eerily 
over the ramparts of Kronborg Castle 
just east of the town. But the mist and 
the fog didn't seem to perturb the hun- 
dreds of illustrious people gathered in 
the castle's great baronial hall — in- 
deed, all of them welcomed having the 
whole scene shrouded in the fog's white 
robes, as if the weather had been made 
to order for the great play that was a- 
bout to be presented. 

It was truly a great occasion, this 
3.50th anniversary celebration of the 
writing of Hamlet. In 1600, the immortal 
Shakespeare had penned that great trag- 
edy; and now, in 1950, the play was to 
be put on at Elsinore, the' actual locale 
of that ghost-ridden drama. The greatest 
actors and actresses in the English-speak- 
ing world were to put on the play, and 
the most illustrious figures in the dram- 
atic and literary worlds were gathered 
there to witness it, and to pay homage 
to Shakespeare. 

At last the play opened on the grim 
stark battlements of the castle, am 
when the ghost of Hamlet's father appear- 
ed, the entire audience was suddenly 
stricken with a strange wonderment--' 
and with a touch of spine-chilling fear. 
NeveV had a ghost in a play been more 
ghostly, never had a more fearsome 
parition glided upon a stage. Swathed 
from head to foot in loose, flowing robes, 
of deathly white, with nothing but a pair 
of burning eyes glowing uncannily from 
the depths of the shadowed hood, the 
ghost seemed to be an actual wraith sum- 
moned from the unknown to act a part in 
the play. And even the other members of 
the acting company had to conceal their 
awe and astonishment at the wonderfully 
effective costume which Sir Malcolm Shaw- 
cross, the great Shakespearean actor who 
was portraying the part of the ghost, 
had managed to get up. 

And then, in hollow, sepulchral tones 
that seemed to emanate from some other, 



spectral world, the ghost began to speak 
the lines from the play: 

"My hour is almost come. 
When I to sulphurous and tormenting 
Flames must render up myself,, . 
I could a tale unfold whose lightest 
Word would harrow up thy soul, freeze 
Thy young blood, make thy two eyes, 
Like stars, start from their spheres..." 



Finally, when the play,was over and 
Hamlet's body had been carried from the 
scene, thunderous applause broke out 
from the audience — and the wildest 
brauos were saved for Sir Shawcross, who. 
took his bows as the ghost with such 
solemn, wraithlike motions that he pro- 
voked even more tumultuous applause. 

Then, when the curtain rang down for 
the last time, the players turned to Sir 
Shawcross to congratulate him on his 
out-of-thls-world performance, but he 
had somehow managed to slip silently a- 
way— almost as if he had vanished into 
thin air. Smiling at the evidence of the 
actor's modesty, they hurried to his 
dressing room in one of the wings of 
the castle---and there found the limp, 
unconscious figure of Sir Shawcross ly- 
ing on the floor, still dressed in the 
suit in which he had arrived at the 
castle. 

When they finally revived him, Sir 
Shawcross sat dazedly up. asking, "What 
happened? The play---is it over? I.., I 
was about to go on stage, it must have 
been hours ago,when something cold and 
clammy suddenly struck me from behind— 
I...I guess I've been unconscious ever 



A slow, dawning look of horror grew on 
the faces of the other actors. "Then... 
then if you didn't play the part of the 
ghost," one said quaveringly, "Hho did?" 

Yes— 'who'' 



I CAN'T TELL YOU HOW SLAP I AM TO SEE YOU, 
MARTY.' I ...I'M PESPERATE-I MAYBE 
LOSING MY REASON.' I - I ACTUALLY ■y-r^ souff 
HfW>£ I AM - BECAUSE IF I'M MAP, ) VOUK >KM *' 
IT MEANS I DIDN'T PTALLy SEE MY 
SONS DO THAT... THAI FANTASTIC, 
UTTERLY UNCANNY 





WE'VE NO WAY OF KNOWING WHAT INTERNAL 
EFFECT SUCH INTENSE RAPIA7ION MIGHT HAVE HAP OK , 
YOU, MR. GOPWJN.' IT'S MY PUTY TO WARN YOU THAT / 
STRANGE RESULTS MIGHT EVEN SHOW UP IN VOUFi/ 
CHILDREN! IF THE GAMMA 
RAYS FENETRATEP TO THE 
CHROMOSOMES THAT AFFECT 
HEREPITY, YOUR CHILDREN 
-7 MAY TURN OUT TO , 

C BE ABNORMAL.' 




"A YEAR LATER, BOBBY AND BIUY WERE BORN — 
twins! m tuahkel- our lucky stars that 

THEV SEF.MFr rr pi- ruvr-it any Nnp.MAL—BUT 
WITHIN A SUner nm, r-OMP AUAZINK THINGS 

iwrrmp; ritfcvctpvs is rue omv wrmtr to*. 

THEM - THEY BEGAN MAIMING AT EIGHT MONTHS 
AND WERE TALKING LIKE APULTS AT THE AGE 

OF ONE YEAR! 
WE DON'T WANT TO GO TO 

BE ?n V ^"^^I/f THe VP0EM"^Uwi7aR>'0LL'S 
TO HEAD TOU5/ ^/ B D0li,«THffO//6M THE 
LOOKING GLASS! 



« I WAS AN ARDENT LEWIS CARROLL FAN MYSELF, EVEN 
A COLLECTOR OF SOME OF HIS FIRST EDITIONS — AND 
SO T ALWAYS ENJ0YEL7 READING TUEIR FAVORITE 
POEM TO THE Kim, No MATTER HOW MANY TIMES 
THEY ASKEP ME! " 





» AMP EVERYTIMS J FINISHED TH£ POEM, THEMS 
WAS LITERALLY NO END TO THE QUESTIONS 
THEY THHEW AT M E ,' '• 

PUT WHAT POES IT ALU ^YES, IT /MUST MEM* 

MEAN, FATHER? what I SOME THING! I...I 
IS "BKILUC"... AMP VTeEL AS IF I CAN A1M0ST , 
WHAT ARE " SL1THV TGRASP THE MEANING --BUTJ 




"AS77MEfl4S , S£'p, 

they showed an 
astonishing 
talent for 
science and , 
Mathematics! 
jheymasterbo 
algebra and 
trigonometry 
at the age of | 
three, and 
they knew 

THE MOST 
COMPLICATED 
CALCULUS 9Y 
THE TIME 
THEY WERE 

FIVE.' 
OF COURSE, 
I CONSULTED 
SPECIALISTS 
ABOUT All 
THIS... ' 



"AND THEN, ONE DAY LAST YEAR -IT HAPPENED! 

I'D ATTBHPEO AN AUCTION AND BOUGHT SOME ORIGINAL 
LEWIS CARROLL MANUSCRIPTS AND SOME OF HIS . 

PERSONAL PAPERS — AND WHEN I BROUGHT THEM HOME.. 

THE ORIGINAL MANUSCRIPT OF/ AMP HERE 
."ALICE IN WONPERLAND-'-AWrHE 
\aA0&WWaCKV FOm! THE 
/POEM HAS SOME OF CARROLL'S 
\ PERSONAL NOTATIONS ON IT— . 
1 MAYBE IT'LL HELP US TO V 
LEARN its MEANING.' J , 








"BUT THIS WASN'T JUST A PASSING FANCY, FOR I FOUND 

THEM STUDYING CARROLL'S MANUSCRIPTS AND MATH 

NOTES ATALL HOURS OF THE DAY AND NIGHT.' * 






/ CATEP ANP HARP TO 
I UNDEKSTANP-A51FTO 
' KEEP ANYONE FKOM THE , 
SECRET.' OH, WELL- 
LET'S TRV APPLYING 
THE LOGARITHMS OF * 
THE COSECANT TO IT.,. 




SOMEHOW, I... I HATE TO LEAVE THAT 
STRANGE WORLD MYSELF - THIS WORLD 
SEEMS PULL AND UGLY COMPARED TO ALL 
THE STRANGE WONDERS OF THE WOKLP 
BEYOND THE BRILUG MIRROR! BUTTY' 
TOO OLD FOR THAT WORLD " IT'S ONLY 
FOR KIPS WHO HAVEN'T Y£T LOST THEIR 
CAPACITY FOR PURE WONDER, WHO CAN 
STILL LOOK AT A BLADE OF GRASS WITH 
ALL THE FRESH DELIGHT OF 
THE INNOCENT.' 




AND THIS IS THE ONLY WAYTOMAKE 
SURE THAT NO STUPID, GREEDy, HEARTLESS 
ADULT EVER HAS A CHANCE TO INTERFERE 
WITH THEIR HAPPINESS AND WITH THAT 
WONDERFUL WORLD -- THAT NO ONE EVER 
CUTS DOWN THOSE TULGEY WOODS FOR 
LUMBER, THAT NO ONE EVER IMPRISONS 
"A SLITHY TOVE OR A BOROGKDVE [" 
CELL-LIKE ZOO -THAT NO ONE EVER 
BOTHERS TWO BOYS WHO HAD THE 
FAITH AND THE HEARTS TO FOLLOW 
LEWIS CARROLL'S VISION.' 




and the 

slitJiy toveS 

■Q&gyre and 

gimbte in 

the wabei 

£fl miwyy w e TC 

And ike. momz 
ratts outgrafce. 

"Beware the 
Jatfoerwock, 
my son/..* 

--and beware 

THE 
UNKNOWN.' 




JEEHSHSBeyfltf WEQPING OF 
MAW THATCHER ANP GEORGE 
CHURCH! 1 WAS BEST MM- ■ ■ ' 




" WfiSE WERE GEORGE'S LAST WQRPS J 
TOME AS THEY LEFT W A ClOUP OF A 
RICE AND HAPPINBS5! HOW /ROW- ^H 
CALCi TRUE THEY W£RE>", JM 


SO LONG, "~^^J 
KID5!BL65'5 BB 


TOM'. WfU- M 
SEW? VOU A ^ 
POST CAKt?! J| 




yPf 




wH//5r^ 




r¥-^^^ 



x'he post carq wr arrive 

{TILL SEVERAL MOUTHS MAP PA55BP 
J AHD WHEN >T QlQ- 




MY LOVSVYMARY WAS A 
PEMON WITHOUT CONSCIENCE 
OR FEAR fl BOUND HER TO HER 
BEPJENDED HER ALONE — 
BEHIND LOCKED DOORS - ■ 

WE'ITE ALL ▼ 5ENOR CHURCH-" 
SAFE — FOR i THE 5ENORA--- 
AWH1LE ! BUT / SHE IS GONE ! 
IF SHE EVER 
ESCAPES- 





"h/UE NATIVES 
I HAP TO GET M 
GOT MY OWN P 


WERE MUTTERING, THREATENING* 
ARYOUTOfi THERE ALIVEtTFOR- 




SEIZE her! \ 

SEIZE THEM . 

BOTH f ■ ;? 


{ TAKE CARE OF HER! 
\pLEA5Sf J 7 


/Jw 






^vPt»M 




^Mvj\ VrJM 








JHvW »i"1 




^=5MM^ \*ziM 


&jM?< 


^^n^7-~r*kJKK^^^ 



H-I^e* *»wf , AH EWOtlTY Of f£AS LATSX, I PUT MARY 
SMKTOeBDi 'WtflU £H£ SLEPT, I SAT AttAtX-'TOKTUSm 
MSELf WITH THOUGHT- - " 



THIS --THIS THING IN MARY— J BROUGHT 
IT OH* I MADE HER THIS WAV! I MADE 
HER- A PfWtf THERE'S ONLY Oi/Kff 
W/AfS TO OO — 




_kfT WAS IT 'SMOK£ --OR— ANOTHER HEAVINESS- 
ANOTHER FORDS— I ALMOST SAID SPECTER" COMB 
DOm TO EARTHJQM POWERS', I MUTTERBP TO MSELF 
*>£/ DON'T RBALLY BELIEVE THIS WSlRP STOW" 

I'LL NEVER BE THE SAME AQA\N,TOM 
— NEVER BE AWHOLE MAN AGAIN* 
TOM — CO YOU FEEL A PRESENCE 
HER PRESENCE- --M THE- AIR* 
TELL ME— TOM — PLEASE 
PIPI — PlPi— Ifflti 
HSR? 





^&WMR9b&6 



Lorry 

Campbell 



t-o become an "An a JXlZJkkkM at 

nlhflnxm Ht'MAN Home • 

WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MY SIDE? 

Rex Ferris, like you, paid only a few cents 
to start building into a champion ali around 
He Man! 

Rex mailed me a coupon as below. He was 
^■w a skinny bag of bones. Today he is tops in 
athletics, strength, business. 
Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 
to train at my side years ago. Now you can 
start building into an All Around He Man 
right at home with these same progressive 
power secrets for only a few cents— just as 
Rex Ferris did' 



Let's Go, Pal! I'll prove I can make YOU too 

Ill-aroundHE-MAN 

fjkST~ or '* won '* cos * y° u ° cenf— 

* 1w& " soys George FJowstl- World's Greatest Body Builder 



KWff at awtming you tackle with PROGXESSm rVWE? 





I 



ENJOY MY "PROGRESSIVE POWER" 

STRENGTH SECRETS! 

GIVE ME 10 EASY MINUTES A DAY 

-WITHOUT STRAIN! 

I'll teach you the Piogressive Power Method" through 
phi;i I tebuili n,f I 'ir.ii .. inysical wreck the doctors 
ecnri^T'crj lo de at '.b -a the holder of more strength 
'records 1N1 <n? n'h.- iving athlete or teacher! "Pro- 
Slessive Po«e'" has proven ,:s ability to build the strong- 
est, hardssnesl np.i n !nt rto'ld, And I siand ready to 
show >cii on a money oack basis —that no matter how 
llabby or puny you are, I can do the same lor you right in 
your own home. Lei me Drove I can add inches to your 
arms, broaden your shoulders, give you a man-sized chest, 
powerful legs and a Rock-like back-in tact, power pack 
your. whole body so quickly it will amaze you! Yes, I'll jam 
you with power and scll-roi'f deni:? lo master any situation 
popularity ■ ■ and lo get ahead on the job ! Through 
n secrets I bring to life new power in you inside 
""" re fully satisfied you are the man 




'.» 








T NOVELTY MART, Dept.1- I 

59 Ea*i Oth Street, No* York J, N. Y. 

* iPW^SSSste^SftiTK.**' t * 

5* ft D Sewing Madiinetl.M D Blondie, $2.98,.- * 

an Sandy ....,..$1.98 D Motor Cor'. 3.49 ^ 

Q Pmirfrff $2.« 

V i h. i — i ^t— 



jki 



